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felt a spring of love and tenderness for this small
Rosa, the anguish had gone5 he had come to quiet
and surety* In her a tide crept up, strong and
fierce, and now it did not frighten her but filled
her with a strange deep joy.
Then walking together^ they seemed to change,
for Stephen began to tremble, and Rosa to with-
draw, he was eager, she reluctant^ as if the garden
held her, told her that love can be unkind as well
as kind? that this was her time for dreaming^ that
she was not ready yet. She turned to Stephen as if
she would say: "Don't hurry me? Stephen* Let me
stay, let me hold this dream of love for a little
longer only in my arms/" and for the first time he
swept her into his and kissed her on the mouth*.
Auntie sat by Blanche's bed while Mrs.
Anthony rubbed her feet. Blanche lay, never still,
tossing and muttering and crying out for a little
dog she wanted. She had kept them going to and
fro all day in this heat^ and auntie's feet were
again like boils. Mrs, Anthony caressed and
squeezed them in her black hands5 drawing the
toes out one by one so that they cracked, giving
auntie shudders of pleasure.
A firefly came through the window netting,
Rosa's star blown from the sky5 ands as at a signal^
the old women peered into the garden^ but
Stephen's hands were In his pockets and they
sighed and returned to one another. When Rosa
came in they were talking of curry.
"The doctor he asks me/* auntie told Mrs,
Anthony^ " sWhat do you give them, to eat, Mrs.